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For tue New-Yorn Weekty Macazine, 


MORNING REFLECTIONS. 


In one of my rambles I faw a collection of people, 
fome appeared highly clated, while others in ftupid 
indifference were not the lea{t affected; I advanced, and 
found two boys fighting; in attempting to part them, 
I had nearly got myfelf in the fame predicament, from 
a motley bullying fellow, whofe feelings, if he was pof- 
feffed of any, were more becoming a tyger than a human 
being. ‘Thofe who were before mute, appeared de- 
lighted in the profpect of another fcene of brutality, ex- 
pecting that we would decide our difpute with blows ; 
I plainly faw that the moft prudent ftep for me, would 


be to leave them as peaceable as pollible in pofleflion of 


the field. 


From what fource thefe barbarotis difpofitions fpring, 
and how they can exiftin a country where information is 
fo eafily attained, would, to a forcigner, appear a myftery ; 
every child of nature has a vacancy in their underftand- 
ings to be filled up, and why it fhould not be ftored 
with rational humanity, let parents judge. Slayg from 
deje&tion become callous, hence barbarous f; are 
congenial with their minds, in proportion to the fevere 
treatinent they receive from their matters, 


How degraded is that mafter who negleéts to inculcate 
moral principles into his flave, and how much more 
wretched are parents who attend not to the improve- 
ment of their own children ; too many inftances of fuch 
omiffions momentarily occur; a parent who entertains 
a child with a bull-beat, fixes a fyppofition in the tender 
mind that the creation was formed only for caprice, and 
is verified in their tormenting doweflic apimals ; with 
years the feelings naturally become hardened, and the 
youth thus brought up, only waits an opportunity to 
leave off all reftraint. ‘This is plainly evinced in war, 
When the law is fufpended, murders and robbery become 
fafhionable, and thofe very men who were peaceable 
inhabitants, with exultation take the lives of {trangers 
whom they have never feen, and by whom they have 
never been injured. 


New-York, July 1, 1796. 
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DescripTiION of the famous SALT MINES at 
WILLISKA in POLAND. 


"Tuere are mines of falt in Hungary, Catalonia, and 
many other parts of Europe, but the greateft in the 
world is that at Willifka in Poland, from which a great 
part of the continent is fupplied. Willifka is a fmall town 
not far from Cracow, and the mine has been worked 
ever fince the year 1251, when it was accidentally found 
in digging fora well. ‘There are eight openings or 
defcents into this mine, fix in the field, and two in the 
town itfelf, which are moft ufed for letting down the 
workmen, and taking up the falt; the others being 
moftly ufed for letting in Wood and neceffaries. 

The openings are five fquare, and about four feet 
wide ; they are lined throughout with timber, and at the 
top of each there is a large wheel with a rope as thick as 
a cable, by which things are let down and drawn up: 
it is worked by ahorfe. When a ftranger has a curio- 


}-fity to fee thefe works, he muft defcend by one of thefe 


holes; he is firft to put on a miner’s coat over his 
clothes, and then being led to the mouth of the hole by a 
miner, who ferves fora guide, the miner faftens a fmaller 
rope to the larger oue, and ties it about himfelf ; he fits 
in this, and taking the ftranger in his lap, he aives the 
figntobeletdown, ‘They are carried down a narrow and 
dark well to the depth of fix hundred feet perpendicular ; 
this is in reality an immenie depth, but the terror and 
tedioufnefs of the defcent makes it appear to moft people 
vattly more than it is. As foon as the miner touches 
the ground at the bottom, he flips out of the rope, and 
fets his companion upon his legs. 

The place where they are fet down_here is perfectly 
dark, but the miner ftrikes fire, and lights a finalllamp, 
by means of which ‘(taking the ftranger he has care of.” 
by the arm) he leads him through a number of ftranger- 
pailages and meanders, all defcending lower and loWety. 
till they come to certain ladders by which they dele 
an immenfe depth, and this through pailages perieCily 
dark. The damp, cold, and darknefs of thefe places, 
and the horror of being fo many yards udder ground, 
generally makes ftrangers heartily repent before they get 
thus far; but when at bottom they are well rewarded 
for their pains, by a fight that could never have been ex- 
pected after fomuch horror. (The conclufion in our next.) 















2 THE NEW- 


THE FATAL EFFECTS OF INDULGING THE PASSIONS. 


EXEMPLIFIED IN THE HISTORY OF M. DE LA PALINIERE, 
Tranflated from the French. 
(Continued from pzge 410 of Vol. I.) 


I INFORMED her of my determination, affuriag her, 
at the fame time, it was irrevocable. I confeis, however, 
notwithftanding my certitude, at moments, of her hatred, 
I fecretly flattered myfelf, that this declaration would 
aftonifh, and produce a moft lively emotion in Julia; 
and it is certain, had I difcovered the leat figns of regret 
on her part, I fhould have caft mylelf at her feet, aaa 
abjured a refolution which pierced my very foul, 

I was deceived in fuppofing my felf hated; I was 
equally wrong in imagining my condu@ sould indpire 
¢ven momentary love. Great minds are incapable of 
hatred; but a continued improper and bad condu& will 
produce indifference, as it did with Julia. I had loft 
her heart paft recal. She heard me with tranquility, 
without furprize, and without emotion, My reputation, 
faid fhe, is already injured, and this will confirm the 
unjuit fufpicions of the publi i¢; but if my prefence is an 
obitacle to your happinels, I ara ready to depart; my 
innocence is ftill my own, 
itrength to fubmit to my fate. 

Cruel woman! cried I, fhedding a torrent of tears, 
with what eale do you {peak of parting! 

Is it not your own propolal ! 

And is it not I who adore you, and you. who hate me! 

Of what benefit is your love to me; or of what 
injury is what you call my hatred to you ? 

l have made you unhappy; I am unjuft, capricious, 
mad; and yet if you do hate me, Julia, your revenge is 
too fevere; there is no mijery can equal your hatred. 

I do not hate you, 

The manner in which fhe pronounced this, faid. fo 
pofitively I do not love you, that I was tranfported 


beyond all bounds of patience; I became furious, yet 


the next inftant, imagining | faw terror in the cyes of 
Julia, I fell at her feet. A tear, a figh at that moment, 
had changed my future fate, but fhe itill preferved her 
cold tranquility. I haitily got up, 
and flopped, Farewell for ever! faid I, half fuffocated 
with paflion, Julia turned palc, and rofe as if to.come 
tome; I advanced towards her, and fhe fell back into 
her chair, ready almoft to faint. I interpreted this vio- 
lent agitation, into terror. What, am I become a fubjeé 
of horror! cried 1; well, I will deliver you from this 
odious objc&. So faying, 1 darted from the chamber in 
an agony of'defpair, 

My uncle was abfent, I no Jonger liad a friend, no one 
to advife or countera& the rafhnets of the moment, Dif- 
trated, totally beitde myfelf, I ran to the parents of Ju- 
lia, declared my intention, added, Julia herfelf was de- 
firous of a jeparation,.and that I would give back all her 
fortune, @ 

They endeavoured to reafon with me, but in vain; I 
informed them 1 fhould go diredily into the country, 
where I fhould ftay three days, and when I came back I 
expected to fad myfelf alone in my.own houfe, I next 


- never could have determined ona fepe 


and I fhall have fuflicient 


went to the door, — 


become her tormentor ; 
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wrote to Julia to inform her of my proceedings, and 
departed, as I had faid 1 would, the jame evening for ths 


' country. 


g ‘to let me perceive 
the extent of mifery to which I con’ omned mylelf ; and: 
what feems now inconceivable was, that though I loved 
my wife dearer than ever, and was inwardly perfuaded [ 
might yet regain her affections, I founda kind of fatisfae- 
tion in making our rupture thus ridiculoufly public. I 
ration from Julia 
with that coolnefs and propriety which fuch things, 
when abfolutely neceflary, demand. I wanted to aifto- 
nifh, to agitate, to rouze ber from her {tate of indifference, 
which, to me, was more dreadful even than her hatred. 
I flattered iny(clf chat, hearing me, fhe had doubied my 
fincerity, and fuppofed me incapable of finally parting 
from her, | 

I likewife imagined that event would rekindle in her 
heart all hey former affcétion ; aad chis hope alone was 
enough to confirm me in the execution of my projeG@. I 
took pleafure in fuppofing her incertitude, aftonifhment, 
and diftrels.:; my fancy reprefented ker whsn réading 
my. letter; beheld her, condufied by her relations, pale 
and trembling, defcend the {tairs; faw her ftop and figh 
as fhe pafled the door of my apartment, wud w cep as the 
ftepped into the carriage. 

I had left a trufty at Paris, with orders to 
obferve her as carefully as potfible ; to watch her, follow 
her, queftion her women, and inform me of all fhe faid 
or did at this critical moment; but the relation was not 
long. Julia continucd:fecltuded in her chamber, received 
her friends w ithout a witnels, and departed by. a private 
{tair-cale un{cen of any one, 

The fame afternoon that fhe left my houfe fhe wrote 
me a note, which contained nearly theie words, 

*T have followed your orders, and departed froma 
place whither I fhall always be ready to return, whenever 
your heart fhall-recall me. As to your propofal of giving 
a | too confiderable for my prefent fituation, 
I dar@mex peét asa proof of your eftcein, it will not be 
infifted upon: fo-to dois: now the only remaining ‘thing 
that can add to m¥ uneafinefs. Condefcend, therefore, to 
accept the half of an income, which can give me no plea- 
{ure if you do not partake it with me.”’ 

This billet, which I wafhed with my tears, gave birth 
to acrowd of refleétions, The contrat of behaviour 
between me and Julia forcibly ftruck me, and I faw by 
the effects how much affeétion, founded upon duty, is 
preferable to paflion,* I adore Julia, faid I, and yet am 
have determined to proceed even 
to a feparation; fhe loved me without paflion, and was 
conftantly endeavouring to make me happy; ever ready 
to facrifice her opinions, wifhes and will and continually 
pardoning real offences, while I have been impttting to 
her imaginary ones; and, at laft, when my exceilive 
folly and injuftice have loft her heart, her forgivene!s 
and generofity have yet furvived her tendernefs, and fhe 
thinks and atts the molt noble and aifedcting dousies to- 
wards an objeét fhe once loved. Oh yes! I now pew. 
ceive true affe€tion to be.that which rcafon approves, and. 
yirtuc flrengthens, 


My paffions were too much agit’ 


»erfon 











FOR JULY, 


Overwhelmed by fuch refic&tions, the moft bitter 
repentance widened every wound of my bleeding heart. 
{ fhuddered when I remembered the public manner in 
which I had put awey my wife; and in this fearful fate 
of mind, I had doubilels gone and caft myfelf at Julia’s 
fect, acknowledged all my wrongs, and de sciared I could 
not live without her, had I not been prev ented by fcru- 
shes, which for once were but too well founded. 

1 had been a Prodigal and a Gamefler, and, what was 
ftill worfe, had a fteward, who pofictied ina fuperier 
degree the art of canhittns his accounts, which indubi- 
tably proves fuch a perfon to want sishes honefty or 
capacity. Jnftead of at firft dilcharging him, I only 
begged he w ould not trouble me with his bills mae papers ; 
w ba isith order with him needed no repetition, for it was 
not unintentionally he had been fo ob{cure and diflufe, 

About fix months, however, before the period I at 
preient {peak of, he had | fcveral times demanded an audi- 

ence, to fhew me the declining {tate of my affairs, At 
the moment, this made little impreflion upon me; 
but after reading Julia’s note it came into my mind, and 
before I could think of obtaining my pardon, I refolved 
to learn my real fituation, 

Unhappily for me, my condu& had been fuch that I had 
no right to depend on my wife’s efteem; and, if ruined, 
how could [ afk her te return and forget ihed: was paffed ? 
W ould not fhe zicribe that to intereft, which love alone 
had infpired? The idea was infupportable, and I would 
rather even never behold Julia more, than be liable to 
be lo fufpeéed, 

With iuch fears I returned haftily to Dia: But 
what were my fentations at entering a houfe which Julia 
no longer inhabited, and w oie ce 1 myielf had had the 
madnefs and folly to banifh her! . Attacked by a thoufand 
affli€ting thougats, deacrine eth with grief and regret, 
I had one only hope, which was, that by weonemy and 
care | might egain re-eflablifh my affairs, and after wards 
obtain forgivenels, and be reconciled to Julia, 

I fent for my fteward, and began by declaring, the fir 
{tep I fhould take would be to return ny wife’ rtune,. 
Ee feemed aftonifhed at this, and wanted to difffiade me, 
by faying he did not think it poffible I could make this 
reftitution without abfolute ruin being the conlequence, 
I faw by this my afiairs were even much worle than I 
had imagined, 

The difcovery threw me into the moft dreadful defpair ; 
for to lefe my fortune was, according te my principles, to 
lofe Julia eternally, 

Before I fearched my fituation to the bottom, I reftored 
Julia’s whole portion ; I then paid my debts; and thefe 
affairs finifhed, I found mytelf fo completely ruined, 
that, in order to live, I was obliged to purchafe a trifling 


life-annuity, with what remained of a Jarge fortune, 
My eitates, horfes, houfes, all were fold, and 1 hireda 
{m apertment near the Luxembourg, about three 
Moi ter my feparation from my wife. My Uncle 


wo: ch; he had little to live on except a penfion 
nment, though he offered me affiftance, 

















179¢. 3 


Julia, in the mean time, had retired to a cotvent. 
On the very day ' had guitted my houfe, I receiveda 
letter from her in the following terms; 

‘* Since you have forced me to receive what you cal} 
mine, fince you treat me likea ftranger, I think mylelf 
iuhibed ain doing the fame. When I left your houfe, the 
fear of offending you, in appearing to defpife your gifts, 
occafioned me to take with me the diamonds and jewels 
which you had prefented to me: it was your reguctt, 
your command that I fhould do fo, and I held obedience 
my duty. But fince you fhew me you will not 2& with 
the fame delicacy, I have determined to part with thefe 
ufelefs ornaments, which never were valuable but as 
coming from you. i found a favourable opportunity of 
felling them advantageoufly for twenty-four thoufand 
livres (a thoufand pounds fterling), which I have fent to 
your Attorney, as a fum I was indebted to you, and 
which you cannot oblige me to take back, fince it is net 
mine, 

‘IT have been in the convent of ** * for thefe twa 
months paft, where I intend to remain for fome wecks at 
leaft, unlefs you take me hence, 4’e have a fine eflate 
in Flanders; they fay it isa charming country. Speak 
but a word, and I am ready to go with you, to live with 
you, to die with you.”’ (To de continued, ) 

For tHe New-Yorx Weexry Macazine. 

THE DEAD INFANT; or, tut AGONIZING MOTHER. 


“* She fnatch’d the hope of youth, the pride of age 
“ From the dark cerements of the fhrouding ‘heet !” 
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Speak, Menander, let thy mother once more 
hear the voice that was her laft comfort‘ She begged 
in vain, for Menander had clofed his eyes in death, and 
with him had fled the only happinefs that his widowed 
mother poffeffed. She had but a little while fince bade 
farewell to another child, who had gone to that bourne 
from whence there is no return, And now mutt fhe 
lofe the other—the thought was too much.—No one 
fhould part her from him.-—‘* I will ftill keep him,’ 
faid fhe, in the height of maniac rage, ** if he will not 
{peak to me I fhall {till behold him—I will {till have my 
child.’’ 

A friend who willingly would have been the means 
of allaying her extreme forrew, had taken the liberty, 
while the mother flept, of arraying the corplfe in the drefs 
fuitable for interment, and removed it to the appointed 
place, The mother sist ahownkitl ed her child, and hatft- 
ened to the church-yard.—-It was not yet depofited in 
the earth.—In agony fhe tore the lid from the cofin— 
prefied him to her heart, and returned home.—She kiffed 
him---kept him continually encircled in her arms---nor 
would fhe again be parted from him. 

She offered part of the neceflaries that were fet before 
her to the infenfate clay, nor did fhe eat becaufe heron 
could not,---But nature could not long bear up againf 
this tortent of gricf,---She once more preffed him with 
redoubled force to her brealt, again kiffed his putrid 
cheek---and flept her final fleep. LB. 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION, 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOV.S UNKNOWN HiSTORICAL FACTS, 
Jranjlated from the German of T/chink, 


‘ {Continued from page 415 of Vol. I.) 
¥ ove features, dear Duke,” fhe refumed after along 


paule, “have no rciemblance with thole of this pi€ture ; 
and yet the originality of the face is fo remarkable to 
** me, that it wouldafford me the greateft plealure, if you 
** would give it me.” 

“If your Majcity fhould know how dear it is to 
ee me-~’? 

* Well, that will enhance the value it has in my eyes. 
© Whenever J fhall look at the pi€ture of the mother, I 
*© will remember the fon, I will give you my pi€ture, in 
‘lieu of it; will you refign it to me on that condi- 
‘tion P”? 

I bowed refpce&fully, fhe opened a drawer, putting my 
pi€ture init, and took another out of it, which was adorn- 
ed with jewels much more precious than that of my mo- 
ther, 

** Take it, Duke, and whenever you lock at it, think 
“that it is the pi€ture of—a very unhappy waman.” So 
faving, fhe gave me the piéture, 

The accent and the mien with which thefe words were 
pronounced, wounded my heart. I proflrated myfelf--- 
** How, amiable Queen, fhould you really be unhappy ? 
‘and this pledge of your condetcention fhould be to me 
‘fa remembrancer of your misfortunes P O, name the 
‘© fource of your forrows, and if the power ofa mortal 
“being cen remove it, I will do it with pleafure, will at- 
“tempt itevenat the peril of my life !” So faying, I pref: 
fed my lips with vehemence on her hand, 

“Rife! theintereft which you take in my unhappinefs 
“© renders me leis unfortunate, It will mot be in your 
** power to make me happy, though I fhould be at liberty 
“to unfolda myttery to you which never muft be re- 
‘“vealed, Rife, Duke!’ She fooped to raife me up, 
her check touched my face,and a tremor of joy trembled 
through my frame, ‘* Take courage ‘’’ I exclaimed, 
‘though neither my power nor that of any man living 
* fhould be able to render you happy, yet | know a per- 
“fon who pollefies (upernatural powers, and I flatter my- 
“felf he will not refule to grant my prayers. Fle fhall 
‘© make you happy, my Queen ?”’ 

She looked at me with weeping eyes, then up to heaven, 
and then againat me. ‘* Your prayer,”’ fhe faid at length, 
“would be fruitlels; for if an angel would defcend 
“ from heavento offer me his afliftance, he could not re- 
** fore me to happinefs, while certain human lawsand po- 
© litical relations arein force,’’=-- 


I plainly perceived the dreadful fruggles of her foul, 
and it would have been cruel to render her vitory more 
dificult by farther perfuafions, 

I beheld with refpe€tful filence the workings of her 
mind ; howeyer, fhe could not but obferve that I adored 
‘e--her looks befpoke the grateful emctions of her 


12? 
Heart. 
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*€ You have told me a few minutes ago, that your mo- 
‘*therisno more,” fhe began after a long paufe, “1 
‘* hope your father is yet alive ?” 

‘*T have little reafon to think he is.”’ 

The Queen turnedas palezs acorpfe, ‘ Youdoulst ?” 
fhe ftammered, ‘ you doubt whether your father is 
** alive ?”? 

** A dangerous illnefs which has confined him to his bed, 
** gives me reafon to apprehend---but what is the matter 
“with your Majefty ?” 

‘* Nothing---nothing at all---A dangerous illnefs did 
€ you fay,” 

** So he has informed me fometime fince, bya letter, and 
‘¢ requefted me, at the fame time, to haften to his arms, 
*‘ that he might fee me once more before his death, and 
*¢ give mehis bleffing.” 

The Queen ftarted up, and went to another part of 
the room, as if in fearch of fomething, but foon came 
back again: 

« He wants to fee youand youare here ?” 

** Before I received the letter of my father, I had pro. 
* miled tothat Unknownof whom I have been {peaking, that 
‘nothing fhould detain me fromtravelling to Fr**ce, and 
‘imploring your affiftance in behalf of my unhappy 
** country.” 

*¢ Poor father !’’ faid the Queen, abforbed in melancho- 
ly, * how anxioufly will he have expeéted the arrival of 
* hisfon—lI fancy I fee the dying Marquis, how he ex- 
‘¢ tends his arms in vain toreceive the child ofhis love--” 

** Does your Majefty know my father ?”’ I enguired 
haftily, 

She gazed at me, * If { know him?---no!---yes---T faw 
‘¢ him feveral times when at the court of my father---But 
*‘ why do you afk this queflion P*?--s- Without giving me 
time to reply, fhe relumed, ‘* Make hafle ! make hatte, 
‘return to your native country ; perhaps he is yet 
‘alive-.-the fight cf you will animate him with new 
* Rrength, he will recover in your arms, aad perhaps be 
“ reftored to health !’? The laft words the pronounced 
with a wifible joyful emotion, 

6* Shai leave your Majefty,’’ I replied without having 
‘‘ my prayer granted ? Is my unhappy country to expeét 
* no afliltance from a Queen whole fentiments are fo iub- 
‘lime? Is the pifture of the belt of womento be tomea 
‘ lafting mark of her favour and diiplealure ?”’ 

She feemedto meditate. ‘ lt is true,” fhe faidatlength, 
‘¢ we have entirely wandered from your concerns, Did 
‘you not tell me that you are haunted every where by 
‘* an apparition? I too haveicen an apparition fome tame 
‘‘ ago. It was the ghoft of my departed father, who, at 
“midnight drew the curtains of my bed, and iaid ‘I am 
** very wretched my daughter! neither prayers nor mailes 
‘¢ will give me relicf, while Por****l which we have 
‘‘ ufurped fhall be fubmitted tothe Sp***ih fceptre. O! 
‘“ my daughter, if the leaft {park of filial love is left in thy 
‘bofom, if thou wilt relieve me from unipcakable tor- 
‘¢ ments, then make ule of all thy intcre({t at this court, in 
‘Ss order to fupport the endeavours of thole who, at pre- 
‘“‘fent, are fecretly cccupied to deliver Por****] fro:n 
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FOR JULY, i796. 


“Sher oppreffors, A noble youth will arrive in a few 
‘¢ days and implore thy afliitance, He is fent from Hea- 
‘ ven; grant his prayer, He has a mole on his left breatt, 
‘which will be to thee atoken of his miffion,”’ 

I ftarted up. “* That youth ftands before your Majefty, 

I exclaimed, uncovering my breaft, § ‘ behold here the 
“mole, O! relieve the fuffering {pirit of your father, 
‘* relieve iny country !” 

She feemed to be ina trance, encircling me with her 
arms, and ftraining me to her bofom, ‘* Thy prayer is 
“granted!” fhe faid ina faint eccent,---No fooner had 
the lait fyllable efcaped her lips, when the found of a 
little bell was heard in the edjoining apartment, She 
difengaged herielf from my neck and ftarted back, ** Gra- 
’ the exclaimed, pale and trembling, 
Begone! for God’s fake be- 


‘6 crous heaven !--- 
‘the King is returned, 
‘* gone!” 

I was going to obey her command ; fhe flopped me : 
46 Never reveal a word of what has happened between 
““ ourfelves,”’ fhe whifpered ; ‘* leave the palace and the 
‘* kingdom as {oon as poffible ;: beware of the King, I con- 
‘¢ yure you {’ 

I prottrated myfelf aad encircied her knees, fhedding 
tears of anguifh ; wanted to tuke leave, but could not ut- 
tera fingle word, ‘he bell in the adjoining apartment 
was runga fecond time; the Queen difengaged herlelf 
feized with terror : *‘ make hafte !---flee!---O flay !” the 
exclaimed when I haftened to the door, ** come back !” 
She opened her armstoreceive me; I flew to her bofom ; 
fhe imprinted three burning kifles on my lips, and hurri- 
ed intoan adjoining apartment, 

I do not recolle& how I got out of the room, On the 
ftaircafe I obferved firft, that the fame lady who had con- 
ducted me tothe Queen was walking by my fide. We re- 
turned the fame way by which I had entered the palace 
and I arrived happily at our hotel in the company 
Count. 


3 
of the 


After IThadcommunicated to him my fuccefs, I wentto 
my apartment in order to give audience to my thoughts ; 
however I was not abie to account for the behggiour of 
the Queen, and my feelings during the wh {cene. 
Was it love that I felt for the Queen ? certainly not; 
at leaft my fentiments for her were quite different from 
thofe I entertained for Amelia; was it mere efteem that 
endeared her fo much to me? impoffible !---My heart 
left.sme-entirely in the dark with refpeét to that point, as 
well as my reafon, It is true, one particular idea prevail- 
ed in my foul, however it appeared to me ridiculous, as 
ioon as [ refleéted on other circumftances. ‘The account 
which the Queen gave me of the apparition of the gholt of 
her father, completed my confufion, Wasit the work of 
the Unknown, and did fhe really believe fhe had feen the 
ghoft of her father P in that cafe the grant of my prayer 
was perhaps merely the confequence of her love for her 
father, whom fhe hoped to releafe thus from his fuffer- 
ings; even her tears, embraces, and killes, were then no- 


thing elfe but mcans of alluring me to flrain every nerve, 


in order to bring to a happy conclufion an undertaking. 
from the execution of which the eternal happinefs of her 
father depended, But perhaps---and that, I thought, 











mein the company of the friar, 


\ 


was not lefs poflible---hzs fhe only invented that appari 

tion in orderto prevent me from fulpecting the real lource of 
her willingnels to grant my preyet, and her confidential 
and endearing deportment ? Even themannesin which the 
mentioned the moleon my brea{t, appeared to me an art: 
fice which fhe might have made ule of, rather to affu 

herfelf of the identity of my perfon, than of my miMficu 
from above ; and this fuppofition received an additional 
by her fingular behaviour, after the dilco- 
very. Pies I was wandering in the mazy labyrinth of 
conje€tures and doubts, till fleep ftole upon me by degrees, 


and fhut my heavy eyes, 


confirmation, 


We left P**is the following night, and dire&ed our road 
to Sp**n as Hiermanfor had or dered, 

I topped a few days at **cia,a hundred miles from the 
frontiers of r**ce, in order to reft a little from the fa- 
tigues of my journey, and received from the bribed fur- 
geon a letter from my father, who informed me he wasio 
afair way of recovery, ‘This welcome intelligence ant- 
mated me with new life, and difpelled the gloom which 
had overcaft mymind. We continued our journey with 
out delay, and arrived at ***pala, where we alighted at 
the principal hotel. ‘The firft obje€& that attraéted my 
attention, wasa handfome well dretled man, whole fea- 
tures {truck me ata great diftance, becaufe I fancied [ 
knew them, He was engaged in convertation with a tal! 
thin man, and did not obferve me till I was clofe by him, 
My fudden appearance feemed to furprize him, and the 
fight of him produced the fame effe& upon me, for now I 
perceived that it was Palefki, Amelia’s former valet. He 
approached me with evident marks of uneafinels, and 
welcomed me in broken accents. I ordered him to fo!- 
low metomy apartment, The firft queftion I put to 
him, was where Amelia refided, and how fhe was. Palefk: 
lamented it was not in his power to give methe leaft infor- 
mation on that head, I enquired after the Unknown, and 
he affured me that he had not feen him fince the laft {cene 
in the wood, ‘However,’ faid 1, ** you ftill owe me an 
* account of a dreadful accident concerning the Unknown 
*‘ of which you pretended to have been informed on your 
‘‘pilgrimege.”? Palefki hefitated a few moments, and 
then promiled to fatisfy my curiofity the day following, 
being prevented by bufinefs of great importance from 
doing 1t on the {pot. I difmiffed him, with the injunc 
tion not to forget to come to my apartment in the even- 
ing ofthe next day. Hepromifed it; however I waited 
in vain for him, for in his room a Capuchin friar came to 
my hotel, defiring to fpeak'a few words to me in private, 
I ordered him to be admitted, and was told by him that 
Palefki had had a quarrel with fome young men, who firlt 
had intoxicated and then provoked him, and that he had 
received fome mortal wounds, by which he was confined 
to his bed at the hofpital where he defired to fee me, in 
order to difclofe to me important fecrets, The friar of- 
fered to conduét me to the hofpital, and I drove thither 
in anxious expeCtation, 


When I alighted at the gate of the hofpital, I met 
Count Clairval. He feemed to be petrified when he law 
‘“* Whither are you go 
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* ing 2?’ he enquired at length. ‘+ To Palefki, who is on 
‘€the brink of eternity." The Count changed colour, 
and whilpered in my ear; * Don't go, the fellow is in- 
‘¢ feted with a contagious difeafe,’’---** You are miftaken 
“(was my anfwer) he has bean wounded dangeroufly, 
‘as his confeflor tells me.” “ I have juft come from 
‘ him,” the Count redumed with vidible uneafinefs, ‘ the 
*¢ fever has deranged his head, and he will tell youanum- 
** ber of foolith things. dS No matter,’’ I replied, ‘I 
“ muft fee him, for he has fent me word that he has im- 
*¢ portant difcoveriesta make.’* ‘* What.can he difcover 
“© to you ?”’ faid the Count, * Yalefki has ever been an im- 
* poftor,”  Lhis will Prarie his confeilion on the 
brink ofecternity fo much the more remarkabic. But 
“ [T muft not lofea moment, Farewell, Count, till I fee 
“you again!’? So faying, 1 tore myielf from him, 
and haftened with the friar to Palefki’s apartment, 
When the nurfe had Icft the room, the former faid : ** you 
“need but ring the bell, if you fhould want me, I fhail 
** be within hearing.’’--- With thele words he went out of 
the room. Palefki ftared at me for fometime, ‘he livid 
colour of death covered his haggard countenance, and the 
moft agonizing anguifh of a tormented confcience was 
ftrongly painted on his looks. ** My Lord!” he at length 
began, ** l owe you a thoufand thanks for your conde- 
“ {cenfion ; I fhould undoubtedly have fallen a facrifice to 
“ black defpair, if you had refuled to give me an opportu. 
‘nity to unfold myfleries to you which lie heavy on my 
** mind, 

I took a feat clof by the bed, feized with dreadful bod. 
ings. 

(To be cont ene? rd. ,, 
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A remarkable account of two Brothers, extragied from Linfcho- 
ten’s Voyages, 


iF the fixteenth century, the Portuguefe carracks failed 
from /tjeon toGoa, ‘There were no lets than-twelve hun- 
dred fouls on board one of thele veiiels, The beginning of 
their voyage was profperous ; they had doubied the Cape 
of Good Hope, and were fteerivg their courfe North-eaft, 
to the great continent of India, when fome Gentlemen on 
board who mavens ftudied Geography and Navigation, 
found in tle latitude they were then in, a large ridge of 
rocks laid down in their Sea-charts, They no foduiés 
y, than they acquainted the Captain of 
the fhip with it, defiring him to communicate the fame 
tothe pilot, which requeft he immediately granted, re- 
commending him to lay by in the night, and flacken {fail 
in the day, until they fhould be paft the danger. Itisa 


made this dilcove 


cufiom among the Portuguefe ablolutely to commit the 
navigation, or failing part of the velfel to the Pilot, who 
isaniwerable with his head for the fafe-condu@ or carri- 
age of the King's fhips, or thole that belong to private 
traders; and is under no manner of dictidine from the 
The Pi. 
nt man, took it as anaffront to be 
ead of comply ing With the Captain’ S 


’ ° . ’ rc 
Captein, whe commands inevery other reipeé, 
Jot being a felf tuffie: 
= 
taugat his art, and in 
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requeft, a&ually crowded more fail, 
many hours, before the fhip ftruck uponarock. In 
this diftrefs the Captain ordered the pinnace to be launch- 
ed, into which having toifed a {mall quantity of bilcuit, 
and fome boxes of marmalade, he jumped in himfelf with 
nineteen others, wko with their fwords prevented the 
coming in of any more, leit the boat fhould fink, In 
this condition they put off in the great Indian ocean, 
without a cempafs to fleer by, or any frefh water, but what 
might happen to fall from the heavens, whole mercy 
alone could deliver them. 

After they had rowed to and fro for four days the cap- 
taindied : thisadded, if poffible, totheir milery, foras they 
now fell into confufion, every ene would govern and 
nene would obey. This obliged them to ele& one of 
their company. tocommand them, whofe orders they im- 
plicitly agreed to follow. ‘This perfon propofed to draw 
lots, and to caft every fourth man overboard ; as their 
{mall ftock of provifiion was net fufficient to fultain life 
above three days longer, They were now nineteen perfons 
inall; in this nu nber were a friar anda carpenter, both of 
whom they would exempt, as one was ufeful to ebfolve 
and comfort them in their laft extremity, and the other 
to repair the pinnace, in cafe of a lesk or other ac- 
cident. The fame compliment they paid to their new 
captain, he being the odd men, and his life of much ’con- 
fequence. He refufed their indulgence a great while ; 
but at laft they obliged him to acguiefce, fo that there 
were four to die out of fixteen, 

The three firft, after having confefled and received ab- 
{olution fubmitted to their fate, The fourth was a Portu- 
guefe gentleman that had a younger brother in the boat, 
who fecing him about to be thrown overboard moft ten- 
derly embraced him, and with tears in his eyes befought 
him to let him die in his room, telling him that he had a 
wife and children at Goa, be hides the care of three filters: 


‘thatas for himielf he was fingle, and his life of no great 


importance: he therefore conjured him to fuffer him to 
fupply his place. The elder brother aftonifhed with 
this generofity, replied, That fince the divine Providence 
had app@imted him to fuffer, it would be wicked to permit 
any other to die for him ; efpecially a brother towhom he 
was foinfinitely obliged. The younger would take no denial ; 
but throwing himfelf on his knecs held his brotherfo faft that 
the company could not difengagethem. Thus they difputed 
for awhile, the elder brother bidding him bea father to his 
children, and recommended his wife to his proteétion, and 
ashew ould i inherit his eftate, to PRS care of their common 
fifters ; but all he fatd could not make the younger deiift, 
At laft the elder brother eailkelced’ and fuffered the gal- 
lant youth to fupply his place, who being caft into the 
fea, and a good {wimmer, foon go to the ftern of the pin- 
nace and Jaid hold of the rudder with his right hand, 
which being perceived by one of the failors, he cut of 
the hand with his {word ;: then dropping into the fea, 
he Hh beset caught hold again with his left, which re- 
ceived the fame fate. Thus difimembered of both hands, 
he made a fhift tokeep himfeif above water with his feet 
and two ftumps, which he held biceding upwards, 


They had not fa iled 








FOR JULY, 


This forftacle fo raifed the pity of the whole company. 
that thev cried out, heis but one man! let us endeavour 
to fave his life ! and he was accordingly taken into the 
boat ; where he had his flumps bound up as well as the 

lace and circum(tances would permit. They rowed all 
that night, and the next morning, when the fun rofe, as 
if heaven would reward the piety and gallantry of this 
young man, they defcried land, which proved to be the 
mountains of Mozambique in Africa, not far from a Portu- 
gucle colony. There they all fafely arrived, where they 
remained until the next fhip from Lifbon pailed by and 
-urried them to Goa. 
aya ber Linfchoten, a writer of good credit, affured 
us, that he himfelf faw them land, fupped with the two 
brothers that very night, beheld the younger with his 
ftumps, and had the ftory from their mouths, as well as 
from the reft of the company. 
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SENTIMENTAL PERFUMERY, 


A SENTIMENTAL Perfumer recommends it to the 
fine ladies, to furnifh their toilets with the following 
articles: 

Self knowledge :—-A mirror, fhewing the full fhape in 
the trueft lignt. 

Innocence :—A white paint, which will ftand for acon- 
Gderable time, if not abufed. ‘ 

Modefy :—-Very bet rouge, giving a becoming bloom 
to the cheek. 

Conientment :-*An: infallible fmoother of wrinkles in 
the face, 

Truth :---A falve, rendering the hps foft and peculiarly 
graceful. 

Good humour :---An univerfal beautifier. 

Mildnefs.:---Giving a tinéture to the voice, 

Tears of Pity :---A water, that gives luftre and bright- 


nels to the eye. P 

N.B. The conftant ufe of thefe articles Bano fail 
rendering them quite agreeable te the fenfible and deferv- 
ing part of mankind, 


CURIOUS PROPOSITION OF A DEBTOR TO HIS CREDITOR. 


{From a London Paper ) 


A DEBTOR in the Fleet prifon, lately fent to his 
creditor, to let him know that he hada propofal to make 
which he believed would be for their mutuak benefit ; 
accordingly the creditor called on him to hear it. ‘] 
have,” faid he, * been thinking that it is a very idle 
thing for me to be here and put you to the expence of 
feven groats a week ; my being fo chargeable to you has 
given me great uneafinefs; and God knows what it may 
colt you in the end; therefore what I would propofe is 
this, you fhall fet me out of prifon, and inftead of feven 
§roats, vou fhall only allow me eightcen pencea week and 


eg other ten pence fhall.go towards the difcharge of the 
»f %2 
evt, 


Days of the 
Month. 


June 26 
27 
28 
29 
3° 
Jury 1 
2 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From June 26th to July od. 





10 Days it rained. 
15 do. it was clear at 8 
6 do. it was cloudy at do. do. 
28 do. the wind was light at do. 
16 do, the wind was to the weltward of north and feuth. 
g times it thundered and lightned in this month, 


Thermometor obferved at 
8, 4.M. 1, P.M. 6, P.M. 
deg. 100deg. 100 deg. 100 
79 84 82 
75 80 15 
73. 75 §8o 79 
8:1 50 83 79 
7° 79° 77 
69 5° 81 5° 79 
72 82 1.2 





Prevatling 
winds. 
8 1. 6. 

sw. w do 


“NUNW.SW. 


sw.do.do. 
w.Nw.do. 
N.. do. do. 
NwW.w.do. 
NWw.W.sw. 





clear do. do. 








On Thurfday evening laft, bythe Rev. Dr. Pilmore, 
Davin Hunt, Efq. of Weft-Chefter, to the Widow 
Cooper of Fifh-Kills. 


OBSERVATIONS 
on (REWEATHER, 
Gy 5% 6. 
clear light wind. 


clear do. cloudy. 
rain thund. and lightn. 


clear do. do. 
clear. do. do. 
clears do. dv. 


RESULTS OF METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 


A large quantity kas fallen this month. 


1 and 6 o’clock. 
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O¥ THE BEAUTIFUL AND VIRTUOUS. 


| days of old, hiftorians write, 
There liv’d a maid of wond’reus charms, 
Whole very name would oft invite 
And pre-engage the heart that warms. 
The gods of yore did try each fuit 
To win this all-alluring fair; ? 
But neither men nor gods could do’t, 
She liten’d callous to their pray’r. 


In modern days we too are bleft 
With Nature’s beft, completeft art, 

Her breaft is with the virtues dreit, 
And dignity exalts her heart. 

If gods cou’d once more live again, 
And eye the Clara of our day, 
Their very fouls would burft with pain, 

And figh alas! for death’s decay. 


Pine-Srreet, June 28th, 1796. 


Ye virtuous youth who fearch for worth, 
’ And look with hate on idle mirth, 

Dire& your fteps where Clara lives, 
And you may get what virtue gives. 


For Fune 1796. 

deg. 100 
Mean temperature of the thermometer at 8 A. M. 71° 37 
Do. do. of the do. x 3:1 P. M 73° (97 
Do. do. of the do. at 6 P. M. €8 14 
Do. do. of the whole month -.-§ 
Greateft monthly range between the 12th and 26th 25 25 
Do. do. in 24 hours the 3d 9 5° 

Warmett day the 26 84 
Coldeit do. the 12 59 50° 


LUCIUS. 
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AN EPISTLE FROM OCTAVIA TO ANTHONY. 
From tne Ferenc. 


BY MATILDA. 


V V HILE Anthony without the chance of arms, 
Contemn’d by all, and loft to glory‘s charms, 
A woman's fignal leads acrofs the wave, 
Lo thare the juft derifion of the brave: 
I thudder at thy weaknefs and thy fhame, 
The price a worthlefs miftrefs pays thy flame ; 
Now Rome difowns thee—blufhes to have borne 
The power of him who fills the world with fcora ; 
hero (till belov‘d, ere quite undone, 
Recal the palms thy youthful valour won; 
Recal thofe times, thofe aétions, that applaufe, 
That join'’d the fenate people in thy caufe, 
When Rome in Cexfar’s friend beheld him live, 
And emulation all his worth revive. 
Then judge, unhappy, of thy heart’s eflate, 
Thyteif avenging Brutus’ haplefs fate ; 
Beiray’a by female arts to boaft a flame, 
That leads to thy misfortune and thy fhame; 
*Tis fhe that ftitles all the warrior’s glow, 
And tears the fading laure) from thy brow. 
O hufband mid thy weaknefs, {till too dear, 
Are fuch the a€tions of a love fincere; 
Grant but thefe lines with true affeation fraught, 
The calm indulgence of unbials’d thought; 
Does not remor(e, even in fome tender hour, 
O'er thy fond foul extend her chilling power ; 
Haw oft do Rome and fad Oftavia rife, 
And Hance reproaches to thy mental eyes; 
Ah if "tis fo, and thy repeatant foul 
Has felt the falutary griefs controul, 
Permit, at length permit this trembling hand, 
To mention honour’s claim and love’s demand; 
And if fome crime thy juft averfion draws, 
Tell, anly cruel], tell the haplefs caufe. 


My brother all prepar’d, affam’d his arms, 
When war between you kindled fierce alarms ; 
To reunite two heroes then became 
Of me, the glorious and fuccefsful aim ; 
Your jarring int‘refts in one point to blend, 
And change each ftern opponent to a friend ; 
Our marriage made—I hop’d to ratifie 
Your union, and confirm the mutual tie. 
Th’Egyptian queen, her love, your weaknefs prov’d, 
No apprehenfions in my bofom mov’d. 
Ev'n Cleopatra fecretly defy’d, 
I hop'd to humble guilty beauty‘s pride, 
And wifh‘d i loving thee, th’ exalted fate, 
To punifth her, and greatly ferve the ftate. 
Rome fought, applauding, from my eyes to raife 
The pleafing profpeét of ferener days ; 
Thete glorious aims inflam’d my ardent breaft, 
And tender prepoffeffion did the reft. 
That happy day on which thy faith was civ‘n, 
Beflow’d dear Anthony, the joys of heaven! 
What pomp, great Gods! and with what tranfpost join‘d 
To {way the lords of Rome, and of mankind ; 
Adiffipated rage and banifh‘d art, 
And ral‘d a brother’s and a hu{band‘s heart. 
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Extinguifh‘d in her breaft difcordant hate, 

And reign‘d the foverciyn of the Roman flate 

A pardonable pride I dare confefs, 

That generous pride that only knows to bles; 
The love of Cleopatra, her alarms, 
Augmented both my triumphs and my charms. 
The conqu‘ror crown‘d his conqueft with repofe, 
And own'd the laws affe€tion dar‘d impufe. 
With warand with O@avia fhar‘d his life, 
Auguttus rivall‘d and ador‘d his wife. : 

What did I fay—-That Rome which faw thee yieid, 
Was not to thew mea fufficient field, 

Thou would‘ft, thy foul‘s fupreme content to prove, 
Teach all mankind thy happinefs and love ; 
T’admire O€tavia ev'ry eye mutt join, 

And render her more fair and dear to thine. 

O days of {plendour paffd on Athen‘s plains, 
Where all things feem‘d but to cement our chains; 
That race by Mars and Pallas jointly crown‘d, 
Who arts diffufe to all the world around, 
Witnefs'd my happinefs fo pure ferene, 

And prefs‘d each day to ornament the fcene. 
Mild in my arms repos‘d the warrior‘s art, 

Thy face expreflive of thy tranquil heart; 

No more proclaim‘d a victor‘s pride you knew, 
And peaceful virtue gain‘d your valour‘s duc; 
That Athens, Rome, with envy view‘'d betore, 
A Roman countenance embellifh‘d more. 


(To be concluded in our next. ) 
MONDO APO OO 
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PitT yY. 
Cron E, gentle pity, footh mry breaft, 


Pity. thou atcribute divine, 
Come fofcdy Ja'l my heart to reft, 
And with my tears O mingle thi ne, 


How {weet is fympathifing grief, 
How grateful to the breait of woe, 
From forrow's pangs we find relief 
In tears that from [weet pity flow. 
Thus fighing to the pafling gale, 
Or wand’ring o’er the rugged fteep, 
Oft have Itold my mournfv! tale, 
And wept my forrows in the deep. 


are my days, yet full of pain 

I forrowing tread life’s devious way, 
No hopes my weary fteps fuftain, 

My grief, alas! finds no allay. 
See yonder rofe that withering lies, 

Loft are the beauties of its form, 
Torn from its folt‘ring ftem it dies, 

4 vidtin tothe ruthiefs ftorm. 
How fair it fhone at early morn, 

How lovely deck’d in verdant pride, 
]. blufh’d luxuriant on the thorn, 

And fhed its {weets onev'ry fide. 
How fair the morning of my day, 

Now chang’d, alas! to horiid gloom, 
My joys are fled, far, far away, 

And buried lie in Anna‘s tomb. 

New-York, June 28, 1796. 
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